CHAPTER VII

OCTOBER   I2TH:    TRUE   STORY   OF   AN   IRRESISTIBLE
IMPULSE

ELIZABETH FURZE was wakened that morning of
October i2th by the furious beating of the rain
against her windows. She got up and stood in her
nightdress, looking out. She shivered. How cold
it was and with what relentless power the rain was
coming down!

She dressed and went in to her mother.

4 Did the rain wake you? '

' To tell the truth, darling, I don't think I've
slept at all. ... I was listening for Michael.'

6 Michael? '

* Yes.    I went into his room.    He was sleeping
like a child.    I want to get up now.'

*  Oh, mother, why don't you stay in bed this
morning?    It's   such   a   wet   day   and   cold   and
horrible.'

Mrs. Furze smiled. * No.. I must be up and
about to-day. I think perhaps if it clears later on
I might go for a little walk.' She looked about the
room, her eyes seeming to take in everything as
though her blindness saw further into her surround-
ings than did ordinary sight. * We shan't be here
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